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Far, far ın the North, where the first snow falls in summertime, 
a special village is hidden away - the village where Santa and all 


his Helpers live. And in that village lived a little Helper who couldn't 
wait for Christmas. 





He was always the first to bring a Christmas tree back from the great 


forest, the first to clean his sleigh, polish his boots and spruce up his 
red Christmas coat. 


As for presents, tl 
while the other 
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“No, you can’t come,” said the Chief Helper, who was in charge of 


everything in the village. “You are too small.” С 


“The children would laugh their heads off!” shouted one Helper. 


“If they could even see him,” laughed another. 
“With his tiny sleigh!” said a third. 
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The Chief Helper yet : #6 and said to the littlest Helper, “Perhaps 
next year.” But the littlest Helper was beginning to doubt it. 








He didn’t want to see or hear the other Helpers set off on their journey 


with Santa, so he closed the shutters and stayed in his room all alone. 
He didn't mind that he was smaller than the others, but he was very sad 
that he wasn't allowed to go and visit the children. 











Я 
1 : % = ; 
7 р 


P 





га 





ы er p А 


Ф 


[n the evening, when everything lay quiet 7 يه‎ е ventured SEIN 
outside. He wasn’t allowed to fly with the others, but he could. ааа 
least stretch his ‚legs. The stars twinkled, but the little Helper didn’ 
look at them. The others would be flying up there somewhere | in P 
their reindeer sleigh ... Then suddenly he heard voices in the great DA 
- forest. Only the animals lived i in the forest. What were they talking A. 
- about so late at 20 | ظ‎ | à 














The littlest Helper was 
small enough to sneak up close 
without the animals noticing hım. 

The*$quirrel was there, and the hare, 
the bear, the wild pig and the mice”. .. 
They were all complaining. 





 *[t's not fair" growled the bear. “Santa and his Helpers take 
presents to humans every year, but they never come to us animals." 
* And we're right on their doorstep,” grumbled the hare. 
^*Tt's always. been like that,” sighed the old owl. “I’m afraid it will 
never change.” 










But it did change! As soon as the little Helper heard what 
the animals were saying, he silently slipped away and ran 
home. He checked his clothes in the mirror, packed the 

presents onto his sleigh, and then he was off again. 1 
He had no reindeer, as they had all gone with the other 
Helpers, but he could easily push the sleigh as far as 
the forest. 
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Anu Stohner, born in Helsinki, 
Finland, is a freelance translator 


and author who lives in Munich, 





Germany. 


| Henrike Wilson was born in 
Cologne, Germany, and studied 
graphic design and painting 
there and in the U.S. She lives 


in Germany. 
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